ZOBTERT.

[From the Picayune.]
Melancholy Reflections.
When pensive evenipg shakes the soot
From off her dusky wings—
Whee A ey
ponshine
I I&v!nl:‘ling-r on the shore
And muse awhile alone,
Lending a listening ear unto
The might-winds solemn moan.

J. A. STEVENS, Editor & Poprietor.

the deep.
i
steady and free nto the element, which is
destined, we trust, to bear her safely for
many
one-fourth of the distance to East Boston
belore her motion* ceas
brought up by her anchor. A gemtleman
near usg in a bell-topped hat, and gambroon
pantaloons, remarked tersely and quietly,

The water parted, igtl,!
ng from her stern, as she swam forward

n
year to come, She ran, perhaps,

ed, and she was

. that she “slipped ahead like greased light-
" 3;’":: ::o' ;:g"f':k”" it ning.” The boats now crowded round her, |
It seems to toll that il things fair J|and nautical men expressed theiradmiration
Must quickl away; at her symmetry, and the beanty of her mo-
It seoms to ul(:t::' I'm a child,

To care and sorrow born,
And that no pleasure can be found,
Except it's “in a horn

The vwlet sits and mourns, meanwhile, -
Within yon hollow tree;

It mourns, perhaps, for children dead
Perhaps it mourns for me;

But let it mourn for what it may—
Because it"s cursed or blest—

Myself doth mourn because 1 nes

atare in mourning' dressed.

The breeze that brushes o’er the lake,
And wakes i tranquil rest,

Is like one thought that oft disturbe
The calmness of my breast;

It is the thought that I must soon
Within the ground be hid,

Nor be as once 1 used to was,
Nor do's I used to did!

From the N. Y. Sunday Mercury,

" MACHINE POETRY.
The loud wind roared, the thunder rolled,
Fierce lightning split the sky:
And all the weut scemed fringed with gold,
As | was reaping rye.
I laid my sickle down 1o view
The grand snd awful seene, )
But [ did’nt stay 1o see it through—
Oh no, | warn'l 20 greea!

S —
MISCELLANEOUS.
- From the Boston Notion.
LAUNCH OF THE CUMBERLAND.
The launch of this fine frigate, yesterday
moming attracted an immense concourse of
spectators. 'The day was not particularly
warm or bright, as an envious sea-fog made
its appearance at an early hour. Towards
the time for the launching of the frigate, the
fog lified, and the city, with its spires and
chimneys, the heights of Charlestown with
its crowning moanument, the villages of
Chelsea and East Boston, dotted here and
there with clumps of foliage, were clothed
with a soft warm mist, that enhanced their
picturesque effect, But the eye was at-
tracted from \bhe surrounding scenery to
dwell upou the water, the e of which
was covered with craft of every description,
from the stately frigate ridiag at anchor, to
the diminutive cock-boat, with its curious
and excited crew, From a position near the
ship-house, luoking seaward, you beheld the
gallant lodependence lifiing on high her

k

the fog the giant hull of the Ohio. Nenrer
by, fast moered to the pier, is the Colum-
bus.
brig, a trim built craft, in apple-pie order,
decked in the gay colors of different na-

loveliest ladies, all on tiptoe with expecta-
tion of the coming spectacle.

staiwart mgn-of-wars-men, their white jack-
ets showing off their manly forms,
bend to their oars, and their swi
cleaves the waters like an arrow.
there! What boat is that, intgd com-

letely black, with a crew of active biue-
jackets, and officers in blue and gold? The
blood-red flag of England floats over her—
and the officer in command is Captain Ry-
rie of the Acadia. Glance at the interiorof
the ship-house—it is crowded to the roof,
and a dense mass of spectators are there
congregated, among which, you can distin-

guish the gay and
of ladies. \‘hat i?

up the scene, and give it grace and attrac-
tion, were the weather twice as cloudy.

proached, the flotilla of sail and row-boats
was drawn up in two lines, on each side 0
the course, which it was presumed the fri-
gete would take on descending from the
ways. Certain green individuals from the
country, who bhad never been upon the wa-
ter, and were trying to smoke long nines
without locking poorly, now began to show
symptoms of nervousness in evident antici-
tion of & capsize, and being swallowed np
E; the walery element, or the devouring fri-
ate. 'The sound of sledges was heard at
‘fn;arv:h from the ship-house—all else was
silence, save when some laggard boat made
s splash in coming into line. All e
spectacles were directed toward the ship-
house. At length the exclamation, “She
comes! she comes!” passed from boat to
boat, and at precisely twenty minutes past
eleven, the frigate began to move. With-
out a sound, without an interruption, the

Cumberland glided on from her cradle to

del. Not an accident occurred to mar the
spectacle—and thus the Cumberland was
welcomed to the salt water under the hap-
piest auspices.

taken into #he dry dock and coppered, which
will be done immediately, she will be re-

placed there by the Cumberland, which will
be

was the daughter of Marco Bozzaris, whose

bear as 1 was informed, a siriking resem-
blance to those of her illustrious father, a
heritage, of which, with his immortal name,
she may well be proud. His manly attributes
of coutage, dogged resolution and perseve-
rance even under defeat, seem, with his

a noble looking young officer, and to judge
from appearance, a worthy successor of his
sire; while the gentler qualities of his head
and heart, which so endeared him in the do-
meslic circle, have with his personal beauty,
legitimately fallen 1o his daughter, These
are their only inheritance, for Bozzaris died
poor. One of my companions, fascinated
like myself with her peculiar beauty, and

language she seemed more au fait -than in
the Freach. She spake of her father, apd
her eyes sparkled as she did so. She said
she knew we were the countrymen of Hal-
leck, who had written some stanzas in me-
mory of her father; that she was learnin

E
er) that she might read them in the original,
It would be gratifying to Mr. Halleck to

frankness and navaite imaginable, declared
she had an ardent desire 10 go 10 America
expressly to see him. She spoke of several
American gentlemen who had visited her
mother at Missilonghi at a time when they
were comparatively destitute, and dwe!t
with much satisfaction upon that visit; for

though unable to converse with them, she
tall and taper spars with all their tracery of |was happy in the knowledge that her father’s

cordage, while farther off, loomed through |name was known and reverenced so far be-
yond the confines of Greece,

Here floats the paval spprentices’ |almost offended that every one did not know

with her own sex.
tions, manned by sturdy young tars, and |fez, she said, she would throw modesty a-
gladdened by the presence of Some of our [side, and learn to waliz; but not till then.
A distinction was insisted on between waltz-
“Give way, |ing and danciug..but she would recognize
boys!” Here comes a boat with a crew of |none. The music for the everlasting ma-

zourka now stopped, and a grand march suc-
as they |ceeded as the finale of the evening. In this
ft prow |to my astonishment, she took the hand of
And look |my companion and followed in the wake of

After the razee Independence has been
o

The widow of governor Starke soon after | drepped-down upon the slope of the pier in
red, and after being sparred, will be |ing time. How few will bear the test of |his death, went with her daughter, Miss the hope of reaching the 1’0“!: "b':t-’ oy
at once fitted for sea. : reslity, the closer, keener glance of steadr |Starke (the authoress of the “Widow of |° the impetuous current, with a wi
THE DAUGHTER OF BOZZARIS. |observation. It is well that it isso. Itis which he was provided.

One of the ladies of honor to the Queen

rfect beauty rarely have | seen rivalled.
er features were beautifully classic, and

word to have descéided to his son, who is

i ool e Skt rth : o Jast week, which ;trongly t:r:a&k: ‘;l'n'e savage.

: : e et i convince you that \character. Two Indians o innebage
demi Grecian costume succseded i drawing | 2°. kingof beasts, transcended his sphere of | the whole is an idle dream.”” To the post- | nation, led hich one stabbed
her into convemtiou’.in Italian, inr::}:;zﬁ actlon.f;mmhmgthroughtha back of one | office these young ladies went, and there ihe othor 5 tha et e

nglish (though slowly, as she had no teach-

now that this charming girl, with all the

d

4
b

She was then asked to dance, and seemed

bat a true Greek girl never dances except
When she threw off the

the Queen. Some of our party called on
her the following day, which served only to
confirm the evening’s impreuions.—i)r.
Mott’s Travels.
READING.

Of all the amusements which can be im
agined for a hard working man, after his
daily tail, or in its intervals, there is nothing

lieves his home of its dullness and same-

scene, and while he enjoys himsell there,

the next day with his money in his pocket,

comforts for himself

without a headache. Nay, it accom

- . > cent lectures on Astroj in N. York, by '
very idlest and lightest, gives him someshing | went up to thé r’u‘.lﬁt and told the preacher |made an offer ot' perpetual friendship. _ ?: of placing the di?ﬁo::;::e M the
to think of, besides the mere mechanical fthe news. As little concerted as though a| ‘I canpot think of it,” was the reply, ‘as li;gt of the Sun and fhat of the Moon it &
drudgery of his every "day occupation.— |child, at his call, had been h‘?’"ﬁh' up for | you once spurned at me, and Me & | more striking view, remarked that it would
Something he can enjoy while absent, and baptism, Mr. Bentley e purport [drawling dolt’ LT 263 require the presence of 300,000 full moons, '
look forward with pleasure 10. . If I were to[of the message to his congregalion.—| ‘Impossible,’ exclaimed the humming bird

pray for a taste which should stand me un-

der every variety of circumstances, and be
a source of happiness and cheerfulness to
me through life, and shield against its ills,
howsver things may go amiss, and the world
frown on me, 1t would be a taste for reading.
Sin J. HenscueL.

l
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contrast! The shattered oak and the twi-

indicative of youth, freshness and beauty—
the other of age, decay,

long existence. TPhe rosy
crepit grandmother—the one j
bird, and bounding away like a winged crea-
lu;e-—lhe other with a thin faltering voice,
and ste

istence before us—the beginning and the
end—the mornu:g.

‘rosy dewn® and
sunny are the visions ef childhood !—how
bouyant its expectations! How green and

with the . radiant pictures which yonth
sketches upon the imagined pages of com-

well that youth looks through an enchanted
glass, that it sees in the distance the green
hill tops

falls and thorny paths that chequer the ways
of existence.

and for joy? Oh! no. Even to the dul-
lest—the dimmest vision, there is to the
Christian spirit, a golden clime beyond—a
sunny realm, where new robgs await the
faithful, a new existence, and new joys, and
where the aches, and the feebleness, and
the furrows of age, shall give place to im-

mortality, and all its holy and heavenly at-
tributes.”

Desert,” was being rehearsed at the Bowery
Theatre, the principal*actor in the piece,

of the scenes unobserved by his keeper, and
availing himself of his professional privilege,
by stratting into the green room.
ter, who happened to be the only member of
the company at the time in the g¥een room,
(the rest being all engaged on the stage, in
the rehearsal of a scene,) was sitting in one
corner of the room reading over her part
when his majesty unceremoniously made
his appearance there.
in making her escape, and giving the alarm
to those on the stage.
for the nearest boxes and orchestra, imme-
diately ensued, in which, we regret to say,
several ladies were ungallantly left by the
gentlemen to take care of themselves. Herr
Driesbach came promptly to the rescue, and
found the lion contemplating his majestic
person in a full length mirror, seemingly

recently heard of, he so astonished himself,
that he actually endeavored to run away
from hisown presence. Afler two or three
ineffectual attempts to make a descent from
the windows, upon Eiizabeth street, he was
gecured bv his master, and reduced to obe.
dience. Perhaps there can be no betteril-
lustration of the perfect command which
Herr Driesbach has over these remarkably
well trained animals, than the address with
which he recaptured the fugitive beast; who
on hearing the authoritative words of his
tamer, instantly crouched at his feet, and
suffered himself to be reconducted to his
den.—[N. Y. Courier.

gate Constitution, Captain Stewart, having
eluded the British squadron in the bay, was
chased into Marblehead by twa frigates.—
like reading an interesting book, supposing | The approach of the enemy was so near that
raceful dresses ofa host {yin, 1o have the book to read. It calls for|it was first su
the sun is wrapped in a | ., bodily exertion, of which he has already |into the harbor; and when they hauled off
clond? there are bright eyes enough to light {),54 enough, or perhaps too much. It re-|t0 the eastward, it was supposed with a view
to call to their aid, the Bulwark, (74,) then
ness. It transports him into a livelier, and |near, in order to render the destruction of
As the period for launching the vessel ap- gayer, and more diversified and interesting | Old Ironsides more easy and certain. Thus
threatened with an attack, the people of
e may forget the evils of the present mo-|Marblehead sent to Salem to the Major
ment, fully as much as if he were so drunk, | General of the Militia o!' that division, for
with the great advantage of finding himself |assistance in repelling it. It was sabbath
morning and nearly all the people of Salem
or, at least laid out in real necessaries and | were at church when the messenger arrived.
and his family, and |One of the officers of the Salem regimen:
panies |of infantry, a member of Mr. Beniley’s
him to his next day’s work; and if the book |charch, was sent for at the church in the
be has been reading, be any thing above the midst of the se

e e e ———eee

e ———
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“How beautiful and how

E. oaps|. | A 'BRBA uam. ;
: On Thursday, the 12th inst, says the
yching the Lewis County N. Y. 'R.opublicn,fi_uﬁii

absence of Capt, Noble Phelps, residing at

High Falls on Black River, his son, a lad of
five years old, was amusing himself in his.
father's skiff, which was nsuoally kept fasten~
ed a few rods above the falls. The person
however who had last used the boat, had:
neglected to secure it, and before there. was
any apprehension of danger, the lad’s mo-
ther discovered the boat drifting from shore,
towards the main channel of the river with
her son in it. The alarm was immediately.
given and brought Mr. J, Lewis Church fo
the spot in time to see the boat drop from
the first rapid of tite falls, apparently in =
direction to bring it to the westem pier of
the bridge which stands directly on the brow
of an abrupt precipice of sixty-three feet.—
Mr. Church leaped, over the railing and

kept his safe distance, and the Salem troops
did not have occasion to go over in force.—
'Many individuals went over, sand among
them the Rev. Mr. Bentley, who was found
with the Marblehead artillery, posted on the
“head” of a brave promontory seeming al-
most to overhang the Constilution, ag she
lay at anchor with spring upon her cables,
ready, if the enemy should come in, to pay
him in the metallic carrency for his temeri
ty. As the Marblehead and Salém banks
paid specie through the war, and as Old
Ironsides dealt largely in the constitutional
currency, the soldiers could have no excuse
to have done otherwise. How powerful up-
or the young soldier must have been the
influence of such a clergyman as the Rev.
Mr. Bentley, How delightful the associa-

tions connmected with the memory of his
bright example.

A GHOST STORY.

ing vine are the apt emblems. The one
‘the perilsof a
and the de-
oyous as &

ps that totter onward to the grave.
We have'thas the two great points of ex-

and the evening—the
‘dusky twilight.’ How

lorious the fancied paths beyond! Like the
iry landscape whese choicest charms live
nly to the eye of a distant observer—so

At this eritical
moment the boat was caught by a whirling,
eddy and thrown diagonally towards the
precipice in the direction of the eastern
pier. The heart of the distracted mother
seemed to sink without hope. Mr, C. beg-
ged a young man who was on the bridge to
spring for the eastern pier, but he declining
the task, Mr, C. with the speed of thought
regained the bridge, and throwing himselfy
at no small peril, on the eastern pier, reach-
ed it at the last moment that human agency
conld be of any avail; he immediately .
grappled the boat with his hook, and delib-
erately securing it, he, with the assistance
of Mr. H. Turner, handed the boy up to his
overjoyed mother.

INDIAN RETRIBUTION.
An event took plaee at Prairie Du Chien,

Malabar™) and her niece to pass the winter
at Nice. Soon after their arrival at Nice,
Miss Starke dreamed that her father came to
her bedside, withdrew the curtain, seated
himself on the bed, told her not to be alarm-
ed, and went on to instruct her as follows :—
“On the Thursday of next week a'packet
will arrive at the post office, addressed to
your mother—go you to the office and re-
ceive it—open the outward cover, enclose
the contents in another paper, and direct
and forward them 1o Mr, , or the Inner
Temple.” Her father, or whatever it was,
then withdrew. Miss Starke was greatly
disturbed, which was evident to her cousin
when they met at breakfast, who endeavor-
ed to tranquilize her with usual arguments.
Finding, bowever, that the subject had
made so deep an impression, she said, “Let
us go to the post-office on Thursday and the

and bright flowers, and not the pit-

And old age! Moust it look back for hope

THE LION JN THE GREEN ROOM.
While the new drama, “The Lion of the

the other to the heart; he made almost su-
rhuman efforts to escape, but the moment
is pursuers touched him, he surrendered,
and walked back, and seated himself upon
the dead body, without once attempting to
escape. The relatives of the dead Indian
placed him upon the body, when several
gentlemen interfered in behalf of the cap-
tive, and requested that he might be allow-
ed to go, because he was not so much in
fault as the other. They were answered,
“if white men” would pay fifieen dollars to.
the mother of the deceased, he might. go,
otherwise he must die. This condition not
being complied with, he was doomed. Du-
ring this negociation, the savage sat upon the.
body of his foe, smoking his pipe, perfectly
indifferent as to the issue, and when told he.
must die, he deliberately removed his pipe,
giving the usual “Ugh.” His executioner
them stepped behipd bim, and with a single
blow of the hatchet, severed the right arm’
at the shoulder; upon this the Indian resu-
med his pipe, and began to smoke as if no-
thing had happened; in assBort time the’
executioner, with a blow, severed the left
arm. The Indian still retained his upright.
position, not a muscle of his face changing;
a third across the small of the brought
him to thé ground; even then counte-
nance wore the same cold and stoic impres-
sion. He was, however, cut to pieces by
the relatives of the dead man. is was
an instance of Indian retribution and savage

fortitude.—Dubuque Ezpress.

EXTRACT FROM ‘DOW, JR.

“Man looks upon life just as he does up-
on women—there is no living with them
and he can’t live without them. He will
run after them—and, rather than be held,
he will loose his coat-tail and character—
kisses them for love, and thert kicks them
for leading him into trouble.—So with life,
| say—he partakes of its pleasures and then
damns it for its pains, gathers boquets of"
bliss, and when their blossoms have faded "
he finds himselfin ﬂnasion of a'bunch of
briars;—which is all owing to a litlle inei-
dent that occurred in Paradise when man’
was as green as a tobacco worm, and as un-
suspicious as a tree toad in a thunder storm.
He was then told to increast and multiply;
and so he accordingly increased his cares,
and curses, multiplied his miseries, and poo-
able that all the stones are found propsrly |pled the world with a parcel of candidates
cracked off in the morning.”—Dr. Lardner. |for perdition!—and 1 am one of em.”

TaINK oF I1.—A humming bird once met - %
o butierfly, snd Seisy plamssd $1th e Hess-1ra o et Butwury its SgNass,

Ly ob Hia:poteon, shd the glbry ol IWgh L F SaNier. ih (b6 ety bE R B

found the packet arrived—half an hour la-
ter it would have been in the hands of Mrs.
Starke. Miss Starke had nb hesitation in
doing as she had been directed, but opened
the facket and forwarded the contents to
the loner T'eMple. The return of the post
brought her a letter from the family lawyer,
complimenting her on the extraordinary sa-
gacity and caution she had shown in send-
ing the papers to him—for had her mother
executed the deeds sent to her, the uvtter
ruin of her family would have been the con-
sequence.—[Sporting Review.

QUARRYING STONES.

¢Another remarkable example of the con-
tribution of science to the arts of life, is de-
rived from the properties of heat, as applied
in the East to quarrying blocks of stone
when the object is to excavate huge blocks
from the surrounding mass. A groove is
cut some two inchesindepth in the required
direction. This done, the groove is filled
with fuel, which is kept lighted until the
rock is highly heated. The rock then is of
course expanded by the action of the heat;
the fuel is then swept away, and cold water
immediately poured into the groove. The
sudden contraction causes the block in-
stantly to split off. The principle is daily
exhibited on our tables. Ifa heated glass
be suddenly filled with cold water, it imme-
diately breaks in pieces. In this way blocks
eighty feet long and six thick are easily ta-
ken off with no other labour than of chisek
ing out the groove.

A similar example of the application of
science to the economy of power is exhibi-
ted in France in the quarrying of millstones.
They are required as you are well aware to
be circular and flat—cylinders with a very
small altitude compared with the diameter
and the stone from which they are made is
exceedingly hard. The mode of quarrying
them is this.—A very bigh circular column
of stones is wrought out of the requisite di-
ameter. To slice of portions of this such as
are required, by the common slone saw,
would be a work ol immense labor. A quite
different agent is employed. At regular
successive dislances, grooves are cut around
the column, into which are driven dry wood-
en wedges at evening. 'The dewwhich falls
during the night being absorbed by the wood
causes it to expand with a power so irresist-

rs. Fos-

This lady succeeded

A great scrambling

ebating within himsell the expediency of
iving instant battle to his imperial shadow;
ut like another great character that we Lave

ANECDOTE OF THE LAST WAR.
It will be recollected that the U. S, Fri-

pposed they would follow her

rmon, and he immediately

_ : g s |at the same time in the firmament, to make
‘I always entertained the l_ltzllalﬁ’.!upuct for | he night as light as day! What : turn out

da
such beautiful creatures as you. of moons that wonlibo; Afler all,

*Perhaps you do now,’ said the other, but : is but light.— Albang) § "m:f
when you insulted me.’l was a caterpillar. m i 1S I&‘. MR & T

fend her and their town. We can preach |So let me give you this piece of advice;| The 'l’aTtﬁu-,i,lnm?g the lions which
and hear the gospel al another time; and |never insult the humble, as they may one |have lately arrived at N. York iz a dog with
thus dismissed the assembly. The enemy day become your superiors.” six logs and two tails.

“Brethren,” said he, “the country is inva-
ded. The Counstitation, Capt. Stewart, has
been chased into Marblehead. Our breth-
ren have sent for troops to help them to de-




